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Bringing Up Father By George McManus
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DKCf-- WIGGLLY AND THE CHEER FLOWERS.

feel much brighter, so she wnn't mind
the rain, or even a thundr storm."

"What kind of flowers?" asked Uncle
Wigglly. "Would you say wild car-

rots, such as I took to Susie as a lace
handkerchief present? Would those
flowers do for Nurse Jane"

"No." answered Grandna Goosey,

(Ctoyrlght, 191, by MeClur Newspa-
per Syndicate.)

BY HOWARD R. CARIS.

II rained and It rained and it rained
S Woodland, near the Orange Ice

mountains, where Uncle Wigglly Long-ear- a,

the bunny rabbit gentleman, lived
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splashing a little water over his back
to stop a tickling piace. I nose now
ers wouldn't do at all for Nurse Jane.
What vou want are cheer flowers."

4 '
enter nowers'. exciaimeo we nuu- -

ny. I never heard of them.
"I'll show vou where sume are Tw- -

ing," spoke Grandpa Goosey. "Pick
three or four of tnem ami niurse jane
won't mind the rain then."

So Orandpa Goosey showed Lnctc
Wlggifv where the cheer flowers grew.

U a nouow eiump Bungalow,
And, alter It bad rained on, two and

three days, it rained one mori making
few--

"Dear me!" exclaimed Nurse Jane
Tvny Wuizy, the ajfcskrat lady house-
keeper for the rabbit gentleman, "1

aver saw auch dismal weather in all
my life! Never! It'i so dark and
gloomy and rainy that I feel just like
fitting down and having a good cry'."

"Oh, don't do that!" begged Uncle
TTiggtly, as ha tried to twinkle his pink

, chearful like. ' "It la wet Mough
outside without having it mad wetter
fey tears inside. Try and be more
cheerful! The rain will top---it always
ha stopped, Be happy!"
. But Nurse Jane shook her head,

, "I can't be happy," she whimpered."It rains so much I n't rat the
clothes dry. I can't go out, nobody
eornes in, there Isn't even a cherry pie
to bake. Oh, I am so miserable!"

"Dear me!" said TJnele Wiggily, try--

They were large, yellow ones, on tall
stalks so high, In fact, that Uncle
Wigglly had to gnaw them down with
hi! teeth, as he couldn't break them off
In his nawa.

"Do you mind if I take some of you
name to cnser up nurse jim: uu
the bunny of the flowers as thty nod LITTLE MARY MIXUPWhat Would He Get Out of a Rubber Doll?ded their heads in the rain.

"Oh, no! That wnat wa re ior, tney
answered. "We are here to make the
world more cheerful and brighter. what'sUnela Wigglly was down
one big, round yellow flower, when, all
at once, the bad old Bkeesicss popped ThH3 OH i F) P tDll M --RLtrt- J f 4e MUST HAVE I r I " ooY" OP EA, (out from under a bush and tried to I

Hif to whistle a cheerful tune. "This
will never do! I'll take a hope outside,
Nurse Jane, and fee If there are any
signs of the weather clearing, I'll bt
back In a little while." ( : J?fes?s t MAH SSTso muc. k CUT u? 4 lot J C l, 1 n Wgrab the bunny frem behind.

"Oh, ho! No you don't! Leave Uncle
Wigglly alone!'r whispered the cheer

. "All right," answered the muskrat
sy. in a sad sort or voloe.
Puttinr on overshoes made from

flowers. And some or tnem ratiieo a
lot of bard, brown seeds on the 6kee-sick- s.

"Oh, H's hailing!" howled ths bad
chap, as lis nu away, "Thla la no Blace
for me!"

So the Skeeslcks let Uncle Wigglly

laaves of the rubber plant, and holding
over, his tail silk hat a leaf front the
umbrella plant, Uncle Wiggily went out
in the rain.

The rabbit gentleman had not hopped
Very - far, splashing his way throughthe puddles, before he met Grandfather
Goosey Gander, the goose gentleman.

alone, and the bunny picked more of
the big, round yellow flowers. He took

Orandpa Goosey was splattering hie

them born to Nurse Jane through the
rain.

"Grandpa Goosey says you will be
happy now, even In the storm," said
Uncle Wigglly. aa he v the bouquet
to Nurse Jane. "These are cheer
Dowers,"

"Cheer flowers! Why. they are old- -

way tnrougn tee rain as if he liked it
'Hello, Uncle. Wigglly!" he ouaclted,

r

1

"How are you this, beautiful, duoky
Weather?"

"Oh. I'm all right!" answered the
fashioned sunflowers!" laughed the
muskrat lady. "But I do feel better
already. If we can't see the real sun

bunny. "But Nurse Jane is very sad
and gloomy." ,

"Why so?" asked Grandpa Goosey, as
he poked hat yellow bill down in a mud
puddle to see if any snails were swim-
ming about. "Miss Pussy Wuwy used
to be so gladsome and cheerful like."

looking at sunflowers Is almost as
good." So she put the cheer blossoms
in a .vase, and in about an hour the
rain stopped, the sun came out and
Nurse Jane was happier than ever."I know," answered Uncle Wigglly.

"But this rain, lasting so long, makes
. r feel bad. She needs something

So this teaches us that whenever we
are sad we should bring- cheer flowers
to someone else. And If the goldfish
doesn't take all the seed out of the

letcneer ner up.
"Why don't you take her soms flow.

canary bird's bathtub to plant In the r.wJ. V t.
cm-- iw f e in t ewe I 4 -- RtV'P))'fera?" asked Grandpa Goosey. "Bringher a bouauet of flowers. Unole Wig- - cat s cradle, ru ten you next about

lly. Tou'11 find they will make her Uncle Wigglly and the cow.
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to her heart as yet; that' all. She
almost acts as though she didn't csre
whether or not Freddie wa hurt; but
of course," ehe added i loyally and
aulckly to herself, "that all nonsense.

CHAPTER NO. 171.

i "You're Mine!"

(Copyright, 11. by tha MeCtare News.
' paper Syndicate.)

Xlstrelda eetgreely could wait to get
ber mother-in-la- w away frem MapleTilIt'to Hew York. With Mrs. Maaon'a gase

tha eyes of ner husband's own moth
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Nobody could live with Freddie and
not love him not ear!'"am naca in tne emitnera nnuse es
treld was replacing a handkerchief
that was innocent of tears. An hourerupon her, the guilty thoughts that after dinner, while her father dosed
over his evening paper, ehe found her
opportunity to fly to the big oak tree
where she knew Arthur Farksr would
be waiting for her. Her heart, through

now neuniea usireiaa made ner too un-
comfortable. With Mm, Mason there
with, tier tha girl could not think nay,
dared pot think what Freddie's wounds
might mean In her life. Though aa yet
any definite change because of thla mis-
fortune had, pot occurred to .her. he
only knew' that somehow rreddle's
probable helnleesnses sesmed to her a

some curious sixth sense, felt his pres
ence even before she could see piainiy
tne deeper shadow wmcn was pis I'g
ure.

"Lord" he murmured aa he caught hernew way that he had found to torment
two hands in his, "ages and ages! I
was going to write to yeti if that wom-
an hadn't left today. I'd have taken a
ehanee on a note! I'm erared of the

bar; another azsuse for not earning the
income upon which sHe had counted
when she married him. She was aching
and reitlasa to talk this phase of
hey life with Arthur Parker. And this, phone, what s It all about anyway?

That that was his mother; wasn't it?Of course, she could not no as long as
Whv wan she?lira. Mason remained in Manlevl . Be

"It's Freddie," broke In JWrelda. She
was driven on too quickly by the

cause of thla youth' attentions to her,
, JSatrclda'a own father had forbidden him

strength of hr emotion not to ru!to call any more, now mat nis naugn.
ter was married. And Eetrelda. car directly to the point.,'It's Freddie,

he nailed sareln. "he's wounded." JOE'S CAR AfterJoe's MarriedEighty Years He MayKnow Betterrieel away by Arthur Parkar strong
The man dropped her hands; seemed

Ia rod from hep a little.attraction ror per, had been making va-
rious excuse ta leave the house In
the evenings and meet her admirer In "Wounded." he repeated slowly. "Get

la It had" OsWiim. Iflft PrM fbrist V T. BewhtM rlthe shadows of the trees at the edge
OS not tha wiv veni mean." ah

HfW L
HERE C50EStold him impatiently. "He he'll live

all ria-ht-. Onlyhe may lose hi left OH - l SECLISTEN BLftMCUe , 1 NEEp TH CAR.
ot yie village, xnings oeiween mem
had gone pretty far. And all thla. too.
while poor Freddie ws fighting and
bleeding in France. But ef oour.se. Ihand that' all. Nothing to make auch

en awful fuaa over! Vr. Mason wanted UEAts. i wiy -- Tails, you lose.'.hoDY AS MUCH AS YOU t0. UlTELL You win ETTHSB NkilL lO f WArl - hah'. Mme to go back to New Tork and watt
Y UJUAT ILL DO - I'lLTOSS A COINfor him to be gent t" a hospital hare

' their Clandestine meetings had been
stopped during the visit of Freddie's
mother, Estrslde had not dared to tell
falsehoods to Mrs. Meson, Thus the
ilT had slipped on and Estrelda had
had to oretend her grief over her young

T UWS YOU - --

TAU$!
YCU WCA ""tot C0lM

BUT I'lL "TAKE. Th'CI1.
I I wouldn't leave youv

"But Trd." he began, "If he'i
nnnnrfarfl 1 he's " UP AM TU' WINNER 2ETS TU'CARW

I t I v 1 r-- , r i 1 rSr- - ml - as 1 i I"inir h.r. " h cried s.lmost shrillyhusband's Injuries. But all the while
she longed to fly to the embrace of ALL

1 " 1 I YOO L01t'.V. -- - '

Artnurj to pour n ail out. to nimi ver-
ba ns to have him But into words,

"do you want to get rid of me; Is that
lit Just say to if you do. J don't
a'poee It' exactly your place to tm
me how to treat my own htiibgnd!

tr mmm m. imnl brute iust as shethought that she hsd net quite courage
to formulate nereen, no

"She seems strange and undemspstra was, so she had said the right thing
for her purposes.

"He's not your husband! he toldtive," thought Mre. Mason aa she drove
s.wav from the house to take her train.
"But probably I haven't found the key her roughly. "You you're mine'.
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DOROTHY DIX'S TALK
BY DOROTHY IHX,

TlM WorW J3UaThft PU Wonwn Writer.

BE HONEST WITH YOURSELF.

TwiceToldTales

bill eellaetore, refusing to accept the
verdict of the editor, nd the man-
agers whe send bach thair book!, end
poems, and plays to them, duping
themselves with the belief that they
will yet write an Immortal thing, and
bolstering up their false faith In their
abilities by lying to themselves about
magaslne editors and theatrical pro.
ducera being in a league against new
Ulent.

One could weep tear of blood over
these pitiful who might
be happy and prosperous, and do useful
work If only they would take an honest
measure of their own abilities snd be
good choir singers, or sign painters, or

A Line On Men
You Read About

Just a Moment
DAILY ITHINOTH AND CHgg".
Compiled by John O. Qulnius, the

Sunshine Man,

Ten Ytari Age Today In Msmphle,

AUGUST , t

When two passenger trains of the
Ijniilsvllle snd Nashville railroad col-
lided t fiHllaway, Knclneer Joe Lewis,
of Memphis, was killed and several In-

jured. Among them were: Roe Wil

THere l an eld saw to the effect that
there are two people to whom we should
never lie, and these are our lawyer and
our doctor. '

There Is a third party to whom it is
even more important that we should
always speak the truth, and that I our.
selves. Tet there is no other Indi-
vidual on earth to whom we are so Utile
candid and honest

Most of u spend the time from the
eradle to the grave m deceiving our-

selves, in camouflaging our motives and
T intentions so that we will not be able

to detent them with our eyes, and In

pretending, aa children do in play, that
we are some Noble Here, or Fereeeuted
Martyr until we come to believe at last
in our own make-believ- e.

W are like the traditional confidence
man who waa such an arttat in hi

l aiung. and so persuaaiv hd e nvp-- '
in that he sold hlmaelf a gold brtek.

It I only the most herein of us who
have the courage to.it down m cold
blood and tell ourselves the truth shout
ourselves, and to strip the frills and
furbelow from our daily life, and look

upon the mean asd sordid thin that w
have mad of It
Vfet we might ourselves, w

might save our money, eur ambitions,
-- 7 l nls would

Senator James E. Watson first came
to congress from Indiana In 1894. when
he defeated Henry U. ilnlman, who had
represented his constituents for many
snd many a year, who was regarded by
the American people In tere days of

tke watchdog of

br of the senate oommltlce on inter-
state commerce he gave special atten-
tion to railroad .and transportation
problems of the government. He is op-

posed tt private ownership of railroads,
but favors sound legislation that will
protect such Industry. The senator la
also opposed to the peace treaty and
league covenant, and says he will never
vole for the "peece'' Instruments while
Shantung, the Chinese peninsula, In giv-
en to the Japanese, nenator Watson
Is a picturesque and impressive per-
sonality, a natural leader of men. Keen
In debate, strong In argument and
forceful In his appeal, he ranks among
the dut known public speakers in
America.

The senator waa born at Winchester,
Indiana. Nov. 2, USi, and graduate!
from the Winchester hifch school In

1811. He also graduated from lie Puuw
university In IK8 He was admitted to
the bar in 1887, and practiced with his
father, the late Unon L. Watgon, at
Winchester. Ind. The aenator has a
wife and four children .two sons and
two daughters. Both of his boys served
In the army, one, Edwin Q., acaptalii
In the regular army, and Jamef R. Jr.,
who served as a private In the ma-
rine corps. The later will soon he re-

leased to I'lvil lift. Hla home is at
Rushvllle, Ind.

grasping greed, and an utter lack of
and consideration for any

Other human being.
What we would do without the

camouflage of bad health, heaven only
knows. We woiiIoVprobably have le

ourselves, and do our part In life.
Thank goodness, no such calamity is
likely to befall us. Our nerves, like the
poor, ar always with us, and they are
an ever present help In timet of
trouble.

Let u once persuade ourselves that
w ere delicate, and w are equipped
to ride rough shod over our families
forever after, without giving tliein a
chance to protest against our greedi-
ness and selfishness. If there were any
tonic of honesty with which you could
dose the sick snd make ihom tell them-
selves the honest to goodness truth for
five minute, you could cure nine-tent-

of the invalids as by a miracle.
If w could only be honoft with our-

selves! But perhaps none ua could
know the truth about ourseleif and
survive.
(Copyright. 11. hy the Wheeler Byn- -t

dluate, InciJ '

BLEEPS NEAR ZOO.
It wa after midnight, but there were

Still verl men In the smoking room
ef the elub. The conversation turned
unon hair-breadt- h escaoea. A weird.

whenpver tho minis of ail Idol Is men-
tioned. The cliurih c:m not lie pre.
served In a pun- state except the rash-
ness of tlitH who pervert tjouud e

he restrained. I'alvln.
Dayton, t'lilo.

WHY HE WEPT.
President Wilson'ti tuvorlle linierir--

brought to mind by the following tale
from the orient

Tlmiir-lenk- . ilm Tartur Invader, wu
very ugly and. catching a allnipss of
himself In a mirror, he liursi into tears.
The court Jester began weeping also
and kept It up long after t lip master
had stopped,

Tlmur WtO'd at him in astonishment
"I wept vTtll reason," lie said, "at

mv own ugliness- - I the lord of
so many lands. Hut I l not ninlei'-slan- d

wliy you should tl'.'m despair."
"If you, my lord," replied tho jester,

'wept for two hours after seeing your-
self In the mirror for an Instant, Is It
not natural Unit I, who see you all day
long, should weep longer thim ynu?"

JUST BULRUSH.
The conditions In the trenches were

dreary. In the extreme after the drench-

ing add ralniall. bill the
Irrepressible splrlts-- Uncle Sum's hoys
were not entirely lienclied when tho
order came to leitve I he trenches.

fne treasury." This
was the beginning
of the senator's
political career.
IJks many other
men ' in puhlii:,
Senator Watson
started in at the
bottom as a prac
tlctng attorney and
worked himself up
to his present

His first real po-
litical defeat came
In the gubernator-
ial election of
IMS, when

Marshall
wan placed In the
governor's chair.
However the senator--
came back in

b honest and candid with eurBelvas, If

only w would give up the ajatnipe
of deliberately trying t eheat pur.

Vt a watch, oh. Lord, before my
mmith; keep the dooriof my lips. Ft.
oxll, 3.

What: never speak one evil word,
Or rash, or 141s, or unkind!

Oh, how shall I, most gracious Lord,
This mark of true perfection find?

C Wealey.

And it shall com to puss In that
day, saltli the Ird of hosts, thai I

will cut off the names f the Idols
out of the kunl, and they shall no
more he remtsfhered ; and also I will
nanus the prophets and the unclean
spirit lo pans out of the land." Zach.
gill. 2.

Ood can not be rightly worshiped
except. all corruptions, Inconsistent
with His sincere and purn worship, he
taken nwav. Hut wc niii't at the tm
lime observe that this effect is ascribed
to God's word: for It is that which
can drive away and banish all the
abominations of falsehood, and what-
ever I uncongenial to true religion.
Ah then, hy the rising of ths mil d:irk-nei- s

m nut In flight, and all things
appear disli'ictlv to the view, so bIso
when tl'H dimes forth with the teach-

ing of His word, all the Cereptions of
Satan must necessarily be dissipated.
Whoroever than desires t.i perform all
the duties ef a good nnd fntthfu! pas-
tor ought firmly to resolve net only
to ah'-tal- from s'.l l"ipur doctrines
and rimplv to ass'rt what is true, hut
elno to Hte-- t s'l corruptions which
are Injurious lo to recover men
from the deceptions of Satan and, in
short, avowrdh' to carrv on war with
all iipertltnrs. Ws may learn how
mjtch purity of doertrme l approved by
OM. since Me weald here ue feel a
Sorror a at sonasthi&g monstrous,

t k at the way we U to oureelyes
abWl our awn abilities. Think ef the
hundreds of men nd women you have
knewp whe heee deceived themselves
into belieyine that a peoM feeble little

aieeograpnqrs, pr merqtiM.nis.
We also make a barrier of Ilea that

bars u from sueoess. Nearly every
failure, within the ranfje of eur abili-
ties, la the remit of laziness and in-

competency.
If we s ere honest with ourselves and

faced the fact that the reason that we
do net succeed is because ws are not
putting enough energy in our work, and
are not giving to it our highest in
telllgenoe, and that we are not work-
ing toward any definite coal, we should
win out But we soften eur defeat by
wrapping It up in the pink chiffons of
(alashood.

We call our lasines bad lurk. Ws
even persuade oursslvea to think Of it
aa undeserved misfortune, or the
chasidnlrg of the Lord, and we at-
tribute ether people' suecses t luck,
or pull, even while It ernr seuls we
know that luck is only another nams
far being en your Job.

If the mother who lot file crawl
all over her baby food, end who is
too laiy to sterilise Its milk bottles,
would call herself a murderess instead
of speaking of the mysterious dispensa-
tion ef Providence, It would cut down
Infant mortality to a minimum, Per
hap the blackest moment of tha Judg-
ment day for all of ua will be when
we see the record of our deeds set down
under their right namea, tniteady of
under the deceptive title with which
we have disguised them 8"fe our own
consciences.

Certainly it would make e vast Im-

provement In domestie matters if we
would be honest with ourselves about
the motives that 'Inspire vis in dealing
with our families. For instanoe, there
I the matter of eur health, out of which
we create a mountain Of deceit behind
which, we hide rank . UisbneM, aad

liams, .Memphis; John iwis, Memphis;
' P. Rvans. Rowling Qrecn, Ky.; Mm.
f;daid Adams, Morton's (lap, Ky.;
Mrs. Virgle Brown. Bulls. Tenn. ; Mrs.
N. M. McKnighl. McKeusie, Tenn.; C.
J. Bmlth, Pullman conductor.

While a BHlf doien cops and citisen
endeavored to pry them apart, E. O.
Thomas and G. T Oruslus wrestled for
the possBsslon of a pistol at Second
street and Court avenue. A wild bul-
let wounded N. Barnes, North
Main Unset In the lost.

The outlook for co(,ton was distress-
ing snd gloom blanketed the planters
of the South. Light rains were re-

ported in Texas but the outlook for
the coming crop was Indeed sad.

Julius .1. wa shot by Wil-
lis m Wooten, at Rarfleld, Ark., nd
dangerously wounded. They had en-

gaged in a trlval controversy a short
while before. One of three bufletg.

Slosumb'a bodv.
Pushing 2D birges of coal the tow-bo-

Reaper arrived from Paducah and
landed the fuel at the West Kentucky
Coal company's local depot.

.Memphis lost to Little Rock by the
of tl to 1. snd wss at th bottom

of the column with a percentage ef
"Hirei treys" having won J4 and lost
i'S games. Buchanan and Casey for the
victors snd Plok snd O'Lesry for Mem-

phis were the batteries,

BETTER THAn'dOLL.
"I wish I had a baby brother to wheel

In my mamma. M said ewiaK
Klsle. "My doll are always fettiag
broke when It tip) gjver."

Senator Watson.
acrle feeling pervsded the atmosphere Hurry up out of this, my gallant

soldiers was the cheery c:u! of theare light of genius! What a pathetic as one man iieecribeu tne gangers ne
hsd been, through.

"That's all very well." broke In a
waist-dee- p end rsln- -sergeant to h

tndden men
Strong-feature- d Individual, "but for "Soldiers!" came the derisive an
real awe ann uncanny terror, give me
ike marine: of a Hon or the aharD trum

swer from of thm. "In not
soldier; I'm a l!uoTii,K bil'nieii."

host of tnem eaco eae ot us can r- -

""'gW with sweat UW canary bird
voiee who impoverished her family, and
waated her youth, taking lessons from
extortionate teacher. bshil she hwgged
to her breast the sweet lie that she
would be a grand opera singer, and re.
fuaed to recognise the limitations of her
own voice as she would that of another.

A man, with some idea of form and... v... .ill. n n mm. np orlFlnallttf.

peting of an elephant, or the howl of
the wolf, or the low, menacing lilns of
the slow-ereeol- serpent, borne on the

SOME EXPLANATION.
The eergeant major had the reputa-

tion of never being at a loss for an an-

swer'.' A young officer made a bet with
a brother officer that he would In less
than 2t hours ask the sergeant-majo- r a
question thst would baffle him.

The serResnt major accompanied the
young officer en his rounda. In the
courae of which the cook house wss In-

spected Pointing to a large kettle of
watr iu"t commencing to boll, the of-

ficer said'
'Whv does that wateionlv boll around

tha eilre of the copper and not In the
csnter?"

"The water around the edge, sir," re-

plied the veteran, "If for the men on
guard; they have their breakfast half
aa hour before the remainder of the
corneas."

still night sir as you lie there weak

191(1, when the people of his state sent
him to the senate Instead of Tom Tag-gar- t.

"Jim'' Watson, si ne Is known to
his enl'esgues, is a threugh-and-throug- h

Republican. He was a member of tne
ways and means committee of the
house when "Uncle Joe" Cannon wa
jpeuker. being the Republican whin of
his party. Senator Watson received a
tieniendbuH vole from the Roosevelt
Progressives la his elate for e'ectton to
the tenata In November. 19H.

He first entered the political arena
in the house when he was 2S years old,
and for many years has-bee-

n regarded
as one of the foremont exponents of
the protective tariff doctrine. He has
been an earnest and consistent eup-vort- er

of all war letUlaUoa. Am tnv--

and helpless as a new-nor- n neon.
They looked at him with great Inter

set.

""SFOILED REPUTATION.
"What s:c your iews on the sub.

jct of prohibitum'"'
"Well." replied I'nele Rill Pottlemn.

"if vou co'.i'd regulat rvtm so ns to
limit the combination to good men snd
good Hiker there mightn't be so tnuc.i
damage. P.ut somehow the bad men
and the bad llcker always get together
and sell anv little decent reputation
alcohol ever did have."

no iMPiMtion, who dabbled away from "Have you really Slept In the Jungi
and heard these sounds?" asked one of
the listener.

"Well, not exactly," he replied at he
edged toward the door, "but I sleep with
my windows open and my flat is close

youth to age with paints, gulling mm
ielf wtthhe belief that he wae
second Whistler, yet never achieving
anything but the veriest potboilers.. ,ma ,.11... .Mn dH

ettarring, shabby, harassed by debt aad


